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Sleepy DAVIE's GARLAND, G4 
dun Davie ravified 15 Knie, bis Father's Sa. 


vant-maid. 


E.N Gray Town there liv'd a Clown, | 
They Ml him Davie Bleckly, 
Who by his Farher's Servant-maid, 
Was raviſh'd very lately. 


One Night as Davie went to Bed, 5 | a] 
The Door he did nor | k it; 77. 
And Katie ſhe came to his Bed ' 


All naked in her Smock yer. 


And did hes 40 it, do it, dy ity. 1 TP 

" Dia bella Davie : fig | 

And was vt Karie ey bY ; b 7 
Then ſhe wer up ro his Bi | has, 2 j B 
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Saying, Dayie ate ye f-eping; . 
Fm wearicd with my. Maiden Read, 1 
I have fo long a Kepa 8 * A o 

Then Daviehe awak'd N we | 
Not 2 Who ſto rem; 

He INK ſome ow. en there B 
'd his Dea [ 
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Becauſe 1 doubr it's not for Love; 162 


1 


Your coming here in ſuch a Shape 


Makes me look ſo to thee; 


But thiuking to undo me. 


No w. Davie dear, ſiuce I am here, 
pray thee turn to me; | 

And let us learn that pleaſant Sport, 
Or elſe I will undo ye. 

He ſays, begone, you faucy Slut, 
know tis that ye're wanting: 

And when ye get the Thing ye want. 
Of it you'll make your Vaunting. | 


w_ ; 
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My Davie dear, ſince I am here, 55 i} 

I pray thee do not fear me; W 

Ill rake the yy on myſelf, 
1 


So Davie dear lie near me. 2 1 
Tis not the Slary T ek. n, 
For I could do ir iner ß. IS 
Bur firſt I'm fine *ris beſt ro wed, = 4 
Before you would bereave me. 
Then Kate to Davie ſaid again 
fear my Love ye'e rueing 121 
want to know if ye be fir, 
Come. up let us be doing, KA 30 
Begone in Haſte, he fays, ye BAuUd, 
Such Doing I deny you bas 
For if ye plague me any more. A 
In your on Hair Vl] tie 5. 297 
The more he did forbid the Girl, 
She did proceed the faſter yr rk 
—__ 


Of all that ſtood above his Knee, 
She made herſelf the Maſter + 

So bravely Katie play'd her Part. 
And to her Bed {he mounted: 

But Davie thought upon 2 Wile. 
And made the Girl affronied. 


So Davie to tlie Juſtice went, 
As ſoon as he could waken'; 

A Maid came to my Bed Veſt'reen, 
My Maiden-head has taken. | 
The Juſtice ſmil'd ard Anſwer made, 
I cannot be aſſured, * . 
If thus ye loſt your Maiden- head, 
Or was by Rape de flow red. 


The juſtice's Lady ſhe came down, 
Is this a Rape ye're ſwearing; 

Althe' we be 8 baſhful Se, 

Of us ye are not ſparing. 

This is a Scheme ye have laid out, 

A Scheme that's very daſtard; 

And all the Reaſon ye have fort. 
Ye'll not maintain your Baſtard. 


But ſtay. Sir ſay'th the Juſtice, and get 


The Girl bring in before him; 
And if he hath not told the Truth, 
All Women will abhor him. 
Now Katie ſhe's brought in in Haſte, 
The Truth for to aiſcover: 
Now Katz: is it true thor vou 


Haye rayiſh'd yo. own Lovet. 


avs Katie, No Sir, that's not Truth, 
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For 1 do love him dear lx. 


and many a Time he promiſ en. 


25 


That he would wed me fairly. | * 
| thoughr his Love was turning cold. 
And | the ſame wovld,quicken; 7 


YThen | ſtepd up to his Bed-ſide, ti 


Ard did my Davie waken. 


And there | bad him call to Mind, © | 
The Vows that he made to me; t! | 
Bur he bad me begone-1n Haſte, _ Pits 
Or elſe he would undo me. 
Yer I drew-pear to his Bed-ſide, 
To kils and clap. my Davie; 
Bur on a Sudden | was ſeiz d. 
And there he did bereave ms, 


Then Davie ſaid to her again, 
I'm ſure ye was not civil 
la coming up to my Bed- ſide, 
To tempr mc to this Evl. 1 
Indeed, Sir Juſtice, ſhe came in, 8 / 
Where Þ lay ſoundly ſleeping... 
And told me that her Maiden head 
It was too long a+kceping, | | 


And told me roo ſhe wou'd not go. 
Nor take no more Denial, 
But in the Bed ſhe jump'd in Hafte, 

And then began the Tryal. 


And when ſhe got her Fancy pleasd, 
Of me the fell a Mocking; V 
Told me I loſt. my Maidep head. 
When ſhe was bur a Jokeing. _ And 


7 
£ 


* 6669 
And now Sr Juſtice, Juſtice give. 0 


And of my Wrongs redreſs me, 10 
On her that got my Maiden- head. al 
And ſorely did oppreis me. See 
The Juttice ſaid, Ye're bur a Fool, Al 
For making ſuch our-crying;, © © © 
For if ſhe do not prove with Child. te 
What needs ſo much denying. + / Te 
| Su 
Then Kate, ſays Davie, never mind, Lend Lo 
Tis but a ſmall Miſcarriage; * Bow 
We'll make amends now for our Fault, +2 
And join our Hands in Marriage, oa 
Then all the Court approv'd the ſame, I 
That Davie ſhould rake Katie, 
And ſtill to try the Game again, - 0. 
And never look ſo blate x. i, 
Katie and Davie joined! Hands i 
| Before they left the Table. '* Who 
He fays in Bed he's be ey enz d. lw 


As long as he's Woman able. 
And did ſbe doit, do it, doit, 
. Did ſbe do it Davie, © 
And was not Katie very tight, 
That raviſh'd flzepy Davie. © © 


The Forſaken Lover. 


T7 Arly. one morning near the ſun riſing, 
F I berrd a Damtel moſt ſweetly to ſing. 5 
Crying kind Cupid pray now defend me. 
Send my poor yielding Heart into my breaſt 9. | 
| pKa: | ©. Surely 


(7) 


Surely yonng Men are the falſeſt of creaturgh 7 * 
How could you like to be ſerved ſo; = 
Always 2 changing other women's nature, n oN 


Seeking for deauty that is new? ' 0 C46 | 

Always a changing, &. "0099 * 
q e. 

Young maids folly is young | men's ALS 10108 
Striving their poor hearts tor to gain; 174 off =, 


Telling of them ten thouſand fine ſtorie s. 


7 


Sweet. pleaſures brings a tormenting - pain. 
Love is a folly, 'tis all a folly; 
Sweet pleaſure, &e. 
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| Down in Jon gtove and has pleafine boyd” 
here was I a poor harmleſs maid, 


O falſe Pretender-pray remember, ye on 1 
Where my poct heart you feſt beirgy'd.” „ 
O falſe, &. Bos 11 1 ; 
How can you. Oizhe a | heart that doth love vou, 
pet jur'd young man tell me why; 
; Wt was your falſe wyoing that firſÞ proved n dn, 
| Now for a falle young man I vie. | 


was your &. 


URE Sally is the ovtief” . 


DD Thit c'er gave Shepherd Glee, © | £ * 
ot Vay-Aay in her Morniag Dreſs, Feng! Lo | 
Is halt fo (air as ſhe. e OE 

, et Poets paint the Papbi an Queen, % 0 243 


And Fancy Form adore her, 
L 


. 
Ye Bards had ye my 1 
You'd think or ee Fl wore: l * * 


No more 1755 prate of bs Hill,. 
Where Bees their Honey lip, , 3:4 14  / 
Did ye but know the Sweets that 2 
On Saly's Love taught Lip. 

But O takes: fleed| ye cunefut Swing, 2 1 6 
The ripe Temptatin nung waa | 
Or elſe like me you'd west ner CMias, ; 
Like me'you'd be undo 1 2216 Nas id 195i 


Once in my Cott ſecute I flept. _ 
138 74 like hail'd the Down? 
arg ſportive, than. the, Kids Legs. 

wanton'd- ver. :the Kawn.. 2,0, 

T a — 4 laid Love- tales! told. 8 
And did mx Truth. AYET,3,, | gy 
Yet Cer the pirting Kils was cold, 5 — ey 
I hugh'd at Love and her. 5087 | 


But now the goomy 'Gr rove * el, n 
Where Love-icorn'd: Shepherds. e 1 od 
Where' to the Winds: my Griefs 1 lee. 
Sighing my Soul away. <2; 
Nought but D-ſpair my Fancy paints, ; 
No Dawn of Hope | ze, 
For Sally's pleas'd at my Complaints, 
And laughs at Love and me. 


Lincs this my poor neglected Lambs, 
So late my only Care, 

They left their fondling fleecy Dams, 
And ftray'd | know not Where. 

Alas my Ewes, in vain ye bleet, 
My Lambb ins loſt adieu, 

No more we on the Plain ſhall meet, 


For lelt's your . doo. ee 
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